47    All kings, and all their favourites

198    As due by many titles, I resign

75    As virtuous men pass mildly away

201    At the round earth's imagined corners blow

211    Away! thou changeling motely humourist

206*   latter my heart, three-person* d God, for you

84    Before I sigh my last gasp, let me breathe

52    Blasted with sighs, and surrounded with tears

318   Blest are your north parts, for all this long time

31    Busy old fool! unruly Sun !